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POPULAR TALES. 


Ti boliticn of slavery will take from the 

it t L ! States an cdium which 
ioth r else ¢ A »away 

What crime is greater than to deprive ; 


manof his natural liberty ?—that liberty giv- 


eto him by his Creator as his birth-right ‘— 
“ All mankind,” says our noble constitution, 
“are born free and equal.’ Lhe reader wili 


believe me when I say, that those very men 
who adopt the foreroing sentiments as thet 
‘“ have slaves to fan them while they 


lon and tremble hen they Lam 09? and shits 
ep, and tremble when they wake, and thi 


} . — " + : ‘ cain a } 
is the country that cries aloud avainst the hell 
ish inquisition ! this is the nation that rei 
; - 1 ' Bes 7 

s voice against the barbarity of the Turk 


nd these are the people who exclaim tiiut 
rit of man 
wing story May serve to expose a 
-w of the miscries these unfortunate beme 
Hasquin wasayoungchief. His father had 
led the nation for many years, and was soon 
yresion the reins of government to his son 


Chey resided in that part of Atrica known hy 


sounds. 


coast that they are seized by the whites, who 
lie inambush for that purpose, carried to their 
boats, and thus become hopeless slaves. More, 
however, gre caught in the snares of treachery 
nddeceit. These hunters ofthe human fam 
Ly often solicit the protect! mof the hospita 
ble inhabitants, then betray them to their com- 
panions, and make their benevolence the cause 
of their ruin. 

Hasquin was considered, in his country, as 
extremely handsome He was about six feet 
six inches in neteht, with an athletic figure, and 
large head. His limbs were very large, and 
the sinews of his arms resemble the cords of 
a whip. He was, nevertheless, straight and 
well proportioned. His large dark eye—his 
high forehead and well-formed lips, which 
sometimes smiled with benevolence and some- 
times curled with scorn, showed Hasquin was 
of a proud and lofty spirit—formed to bow to 
no one but his God. His emoti ns were 


headlong aba strong ; love, jealousy and 1e- 


ses}venge, were the ruling passions of his soul, 


and formed in his character a beautitul con- 


st of tender affection and desolatung ancer. 
\s he was one day engaged in the chase, a 
laree deer arose belore him. the sudden noise 
lid not startle him, for he was used to these 


The animal started with the fleetness 


of the wind, and Hasquin followed—they arri- 


ved near the brink of the river, and as the deer 
was plunging in, an arrow from Hasquin’s 
bow brourht him tothe ground. As he bound- 


the name of * The Gold Coasv’’ on account ot ed towards his wounded victim, a shriek from 


} 


le vast quantity of gold dust that is there to\a thicket attracted his attention; it became 


be procured. The country is very rich and 
fertile ; the soil luxuriant and the products 
healthy and valuable ; and this place would 
indee {bea second paradise to its inhabit ifitS. 
were it not for the dread in which they are con- 
tinually kept of being kidnapped 
Man is, without exception, the most crucl 
of God’s creation. 
f others, and his eyes will weep for joy, while 
fellow-creatures weep tot pain Cons} 
!asa rational creature, he will not eve: 


He delight sin the agvonics! white man dragying a delicate 


louder and louder, ull at last he could pl ‘inly 


discover it was the voice of a female who was 


evidently in great misery ; the bushes shook 
as a hand grasped them for support; and Has- 


iin placed himseit behind a tree to discover 
the cause that thus excited his cur ISILy, as 


; 


wellas demanded his assistance. He sawa 
female from 
over the ground, she was a neyress, but fool- 
ish prepudte e did not blind his eyes to the 
beauty olf her figure and face. The poor girl, 


! . : ° trict an ] ~ . ! 
class with the brute for COTMpPassdOh g elith Wai with tears in her CYCS; implored het persecu 


is the poet exclaimed-— 


humanity to man makes countless thousands 


Millions have by sad e€ x perience, learned thi 


truth, and generations yet to come will find 1 


too true. 
There is no amusement of which the Afri 


ie chase, and 


eve ry llime 


} ' 
;tacnie- And oh 


tor tou use her more gently, but the unicelis 

monster, instead of being moved by her sup- 

lications, inflicted severe blows on his victim 
she essayed to speak 

* Donot steal me from my poor old Father 

ind Mother,” cried the supplicating girl, “ but 
\ 


wt me stay t »coinfort their cld ave: it will 


ins are more passionately fond than that of} break their heart ifl should be taken from 
his often leads them so near the 


ib you have not pity on them, 
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spare me for my dear Hasquin’s sake—he once 
saved you from perishing—and oh, be grate- 


ful.” 


“* Let Hasquin befriend you if he can—you} 


3) 





are my slave, and 


As he pronounced the last word a whizzing 


arrow quivered in his bosom—lHasquin was 
there almost as soon as the weapon which had 
rescued his love. 

Quetina, for such was the girl’s name, was 
struck with astonishment, and various emo- 
tions agitated her bosom, and choked her ut- 
terance. Hasquin was nearly in the same sit- 
uation—He beheld before him the girl that in 
one week was to become his bride—he saw 
stretched onthe ground the body of a man, 
whose life, by plunging in the river, he had sa- 
ved at the risk of his own—the body of a man 
he had taken under his roof, and nursed with 
care for a week—the ungrateful form of him 
to whom he had given a home, when in dis- 
tress. 

As soon as Hasquin had embraced Quetina, 
he cast his eyes on the body, and seeing whose 
it was, flew at it as ahungry lion upon its prey, 
and uttering a shrick that made Quetina trem- 
ble, he tore the eyes from their unfeeling 
sockets, and dashed the body with such force 
as fracturedthe skull—his revenge seemed 
satisfied, and with the greatest exultation, he 
burst into a lauch, 

He took Quetina in his arms and hastened 
home with her. The time for celebrating 
their nupuals had been, previous to this affair, 
determined upon ; and at the changing of the 
moon, Hasquin and Quetina were to become 
man and wife, 

In the stream of the river that watered this 
coast, was anchored a large ship with the 
American flag floating inthe breeze. The ves- 
sei was apparently well manned, and had about 
her a great quantity of small boats—She was 
a slave ship, and had been here for some time. 
Frequent skirmishes had taken place between 
her crew and the inhabitants, which often end- 
ed by making several of the Jatter slaves, 
though olten the former found a grave on that 
coast that called aloud for revenge on the 
thieves who plundercd it of its inhabitants. 

The day that was to unite Hasquin to Que- 
tina at last arrived—that day too his father 
gave up his high station, which age pre- 
vented his longer retaining, to his son, and 
Hasquin was to become a husband and achie! 
atthe same time. It wasa glorious day for 
those concerned, which indeed consisted of the 
greater partofthe inhabitants The girden 
gave up its long-held and most beautiful flow- 
ers—roses and lilies, of the sweetest odour and 
the softest tints, were torn from their parent 
stalk to deck the bride. Sweet briar and myr- 
tle added to the smell, and the banjoe and drum, 
and the horn ever and anon, announced the 
event which was totake place. The priest ar- 


ceremony was solemn, ald as soun as it was 
finished, seriousness gave way to the highest 
mirth—several dances were already perform. 
ing, and every heart bounded with joy. The 
|evening passed away in matrimonial festivity 
—the guests retired to their respective homes, 
and the bride and groom were left alone. 

Hasquin had seen the day he bad slain war. 
rfors and conquered armies, but it was nothing 
when compared to this—he was the happiest 
among the happy ; but like all sublunary bliss, 
his joy was doomed to vanish like a vision. 

The crew of the ship which was anchored 
in the stream were not ignurant of the oppor- 
tunity which offered them an accomplishment 
of their purpose—nor were they unprepared ; 
A greater portion of the assembly who were 
ieturning from the festive feast were seized 
and carried on board the vessel ;_ but of all the 
prizes they mostly valued, and which they 
were the most anxious to procure, was Has. 
quin ; aslave of his looks and strength would 
undoubtedly bring a large sum of money.— 
Several hastened to his house, they knocked, 
but were not admitted, and bursting open the 
door, one ofthem seized Quetina by the arm 
and was dragging her from the house, when 
Hasquin, with flashing eyes, darted upon him 
and dashed him headlong to the floor ; anoth- 
er, as he entered, met the same fate, and un- 
daunted by numbers, he braved this unequal 
war and struck terror into the bravest of his 
ervilized enemies. I cannot describe his looks 
and feelings at this moment—lI can only com- 
pare him to the troubled ocean, when its waves, 
black as night, are thiown about by the wintry 
storm. 

Superior strength at last overpowered this 
proua son of Africa, and he, as wellas his 
bride, was gagged, bound head and foot, and 
conveyed to the slave ship ; here they were 
thrown into the hold, which was divided in 
pens or stalls of about five feet long and three 
wide ; the deck of the vessel only five feet a- 
bove. Husquin’s miserable birth, which was 
the largest in the ship, was about five feet high. 

As soon as the vessel was filled she sailed 
for Virginia, situated in that country which 
boasts of freedom as its birth-right ! 

None but those who have witnessed the 
misery which these poor creatures suffer dur- 
ing their passage to the land of slavery, can 
form any idea of the inhumanity practised up- 
on these wretched victims of cruelty. Often 
they are beaten ull life seems no longer able to 
hold its station, then suffered to lie weltering 
in their blood ; and frequently do they try to 
put an end to their misery by leaping from the 
vessel which bears them from their home.— 
Life, when so miserably endured, loses all its 
charms to them, and death, which so many oi 
the human race fear, they would hug in wel- 
come embrace to their troubled bosoms. 

The vessel arrived in safety—ihe slaves 





rived and performed the fetish, or oath—the 


were sold like cattle, to the highest bidder, and 
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hased by an opulent and 


ruci pianter. He ha the satisiaction of see-| 


if His Wile DoUEght U5 the neighbor of his mas- 


ymMpanions. 

Hasquin was not put with the other slaves on 
he plantation, but a porti 
nto him to 


»of Work Was ely 
execute by himself. 

was sulky and proud, and neither 
ts or hope of reward could induce him t 
eriorm his daily 


Lirea 


labour : 
maD0ur 5 
} 


} 


Has juin 


the iear O1! spi} be 


lat they were still to be} 


“ Ther sa tre 2 ro g 

H ba) i uc Ss at the Sigt ; 

} th s ing uM ms t arts sell! it of; 
~ son the wing and rusnes vn the say ; 
=O ne - e¢ t e, tne i ess pa @ 

bb 4 { the cragey Vil their foaming Oil 
j T té { s their sa ies tore, 


Africa, how long must thy 
tesrs of those who 
weep for their dearest relatives, who have been 


Oh, unhappy 
washed with the 


sashes were O! torn from them, and dragged into bondage.— 


. . ° . ' 
Y irse uUnSsDe nN y} ry ad Ih rer -« = aru t* t q } ° ¢ ‘ } 
urse Ubsparine ty administered ; every stripe} \V hen shall thy soil no longer be stained wih 


> -Celved 4 tm Lacrkte aide Be . , - =e 
€ recelved Was written in sey) 71e Characters the crimsoned blood o! thy Cuicren, drawn 


' 


nthe tablets of his memory, in order 


epaid intenfold proportion ; and those inflict-| 


to be from them by Christians ! 


ed upoD his wife, which he saw every dav. | Pr i Nimrod first the chase began, . 

were not to be forgotten. | A ie ity hunter, and bis prey Ww a in -- 
Or ho vuRhewen sinee. enstactes fase = . ae } HADDETS 
JN a Hot suitrs cay, whie he was ZUY e€Nn-| 


raced at his work in the 


voice of his wile, and beh 


er by the hair over the 
ue ner at the Same time most immoceratelv. 
‘YT , . . a 
He threw down his instrument and ran to he: 
: | | ? 


assistance—he had already reached the 


and was retune ovetl Mt, WHEN a iow Pron an 
rhe . hang } . »ine ths , he } 
m>CCil Dang ViOULilt 11M tO tne vr¢ un j— 


— 


asquin was bound by his overseer, who was 
the manthat struck him, and carried to the 


Whipping posim here he recelved another ftlog- 


r 
BLN, and the unhappy Wretch iInwarcly swore 
that his overseer and his wife’s sii not live 
»>commit another act of violer ce upon them. 
Night seon spread favouring s ws ovel 
the earth, and nature secmed, in this resp 
to assist him in his revenge. Placid sleep had 
eacuy lulle Ji CVVUse DIS ert i T) i ty- 
< 
S Ali WaS Stlii 5 ne a4 lleit was ye seen. 
i noise heard save some ii le Sla SiruLr 
gilng through the misty sky, or some moum- 
ful breeze that was loaded with the wretche 
T in’s Siv lSe Has in Pp! ure a large k Hil 


. te . + ; : . _ . i] . . , - + + 
apartmentot his overseer, alone ; the knife was 


raised above his sleeping and unconscious op- 


pressor and plunged in his heart—the red gore 
ushed trom the wound, and one groan told 
the deed was done Ina few moments his 
master met the like fate ; and with his hands 


ft ‘ . } P 

4 ile, he prep 1 to execute his revenge 
, . ‘ 

is WIie€ S Master al overseer, It was un ea- 

P iy s } 
vy a LiVUe a Grea aul task 1O pers gga 
\ 2 Ine 
. * . * * 7 . 


. in 1 Queti i fle iorest t 
, ered the river, and € 1 there ul 
a ing, when, as they were preparing to de- 
part, they saw men who were evidently in pur- 
t olthem, making towards thera with al) 


the speed olf which they were c apable. lo en- 
er into battle with them Has 
bem vain: he seized his wile in his arms, end 


1m knew vould 


ier, which was twenty icet below, awaited the! 


’ 
arri¢ Te a a e hin na 
- +4? , : 


A Corn ~e 


| which 


Inning on a rock that projecte 1 over the wa- 


MICHAEL BURN. 


Among the numerous islands in Casco Bay, 
there are few indeed which at present contain 
gle dwelling ; yet a century 
have cheered 


with the mingled hum of business and of plea 


- : 
traveli€r Would been 


. " 
ue t soithe Incians, these were abdan- 
‘ y } = 
ne 4 5:1 materlais, Soon sunk 

f «he 
into ¢ y N r one ot ese ruins, not tai 


S rescue his name from oObDilvion. 
= } ° fh + 
Qne evening as he sata 12 door oi bis nut 
_ | - } 
tening to t waves woicn noOKE On the 


sourrounded him, his dog, who 
was lying at his feet, suddenly sprung up, ane 
is a projecting cliff, plunged in 
tothe water. The fisherman presuming from 
his earnest manner that something had attract 
ed his attention, hastened to the from 
his animal had leaped, but the night 
was too dark to discover either the dog or the 
object of his pursuit, and the murmur of the 
waves prevented ascertaining even his direc- 
tion. Having for some time waited his return 
in vain, and sup e was in the 


r 
fruitless chase of some se 


sTryot 
Spor 


made their appearance, he retired 
however, had when the 


well known bark and scratching at the coor, 


he sought his piilow, 
' 


announced not only his return, Dut anxic 
his master’s presence. He opened the door, 
the dog whined, pulled him gently, as lt wish 


- a9 . : 
sae | | — — ne ' 
ing HIM tO iPWii9W, ali su “eni 


the gov DY iis King ¢ €c ~ tne j 
mut On ap] ing tne snore ide ( 
surprise t fe | anin Land 3 
man bein, appe 1 corpse It wv 
yident th the Gog t orawn hi 

’ c vat ut ~ j 
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on his person. Ife opened his waistcoat—the | ced him ina cave retived and secure. Hg fy 
hody was yet warm—and filled with the hope, then hastened to some hutsa few miles dis ol 
of restoring animation, he bore it to his hut.—|tant, informed them of the bloody transaction pl 
In a short time the stranger gave signs of re-|of the past night, and conjured them if they wi 
turning tife,and by the next morning he was| were not destitute of feeling and humanity, to th 
able to converse with his generous preserver. laid him in boarding the vessel, which was now nm 
You probabiy recollect, said the stranger, of|atanchor. A small, but determined band was 
se¢ing yesterday a vessel near your harbour ;| Immediately collected. and under the direction tu 
in that vessel it was my misfortune to have|ofthe fisherman, advanced with caution to. ch 
been a passenger. Heaven grant the loved be- | wards his humble dwelling. Providence smi. p! 
ing I have left there, has noi falien a victim to|led upontheir endeavours ‘They creptto the u 
perfidy and ingratitude. I am a native of} brow of acrag, beneath which the pirates were le 
America, but have resided in France, where || seated, dividing the money of the stranger, and - 


scquired a considerable fortune. Desirous of| watching their opportunity, sprang upen them 
spending my last days in the land of my fathers, | The confusion of guilt, and above all, the in- 
I converted my property into specie, and with | toxicating draught, rendered them an easy 
a youne and adored wife embarked in this ves- | conquest, and they were carefully secured to 
sel. The master and crew I loaded with pre-, await the punishment due their crimes. The 
sents, but this only served to increase their] fisherman atid his comrads then rowed for the 
rapacity. I had no fears either for my life or| vessel, and tears of joy bedewed his weather- 


J : 

woperty. Last nivht their diabolical plans for beaten cheek on finding that the wife of his 
perty ; 

the destruction of both were put in execution | guest had escaped uninjured. When he de- 
I was alone on the quarter deck, when a deep scended hito the cabin, she at iirst seemed un- \ 
groan caused me to turn, | bebeld one of the conscious of his approach, so much had her ' 
passengers struck down with an axe as he was senses been overpowered by the late scenes of 
approaching to join me The ruffians with, horror. Wien at length she aroused from 


horrid yells rushed forward to secure a second | the stupor in which he had found her, she in- 
Victim ; but though nearly overp wered by | furmed him that she remained the only survi- 
my sensations, I was enabled to reach the taff- | vor of those who had taken passaye in the ves- 
ril, and dropped into the sea. sel:—and oh, she exclaimed, that I could 
The darkness of the night. the presumption| share their fute. To me tar more welcome 
that [ could not reach land, and above all the|the watery grave of my husband, thon what I 
work of death which was still unfinished, pre-| hourly fear the embrace of this monster. For 
vented pursuit, and [ made an effort to float,|/some moments the tears of the fir and dis- 
trusting in providence for my guide. But)}consolate mourner unmanned our generous 
what was life? The being for whom I wished| fisherman, but at length collecting himself. he 
to live, was deserted at the moment she most| bid her not despair, that the objects of her ter- 
needed my assistance. ror were beyond the power of injury, and that 
The shricks of the dying broke upon my!she should never want a protector while he 
ear, and I fancied I couid hear the voice of| had a single arm to raise in her defence.— 
my wile imploring mercy. The thought was) But he continued, perhaps your husband may 
agony. Three times I attempted to gain the be still alive. Some of the passengers have 
ship, but in vain; she was fust receding ; at| been picked up severely wounded indeed, but 
last, regardless of my fate. I murmured at the| not beyond recovery ; at last he unfolded to 
Beiny that upheld me. I desired death, and|her the happiness that wasin store. But with 
cessed my exertions in order to hasten its ap-| ail this caution, nature sunk under excess of 
proach. From that moment till I arrived at|emotion ; and he trembled lest all his labours. 
your dwelling reason left me. The humane! should have been bestowed in vain. Their 
fisherman did all he could to comfort the help-| joy at meeting no pen can adequately describe, 
less sufferer. The consolations of religion] Suffice itto say,that afier kneeling to that Being 
were freely offered, and he taught him submis-! who had restored them as it were to life, their 
sion to the divine will, to Him from whom he| first care was the welfare of the fisherman. A 
had already received such manifold mercies. | sum sufficient to render him independent was 
JT have nodoubt, he continued, but they will| immediately bestowed and the only return they 
soon land in the vicinity to divide their plun- | requested was that they might retain the dog } 
| 











der, and let us indulge in the hope that these! who had been so instrumental in producing 
outcasts of society will be brouyiit to justice.| this joyous meeting—but here the fisherman 
and you restored to the partner of your bosom. | pieaded in turn. He said that his reward had 

Animated with this idea, the fisherman rose | been greater than his labours deserved or his 
and approached the window ; and as he auti-|heart desired. He hoped they would not 
cipated, the vessel was distinctly seen standing! charge him with ingratitude, but the dog, he 
infor shore. Not a moment was to be last. | said, patting him on the face, had been his only 
Paising the stranger ip his arms, he c wrried | companion during the long and dreary winters 
bim to his skiff and rowed round a steep bluff} he had passed among the rocks—that there 
which screened them from observation, he pla-] was no other living creature he could call bis 
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nds andin= tine, rather than to part with 
one so faithful, he would return their bounty . | 
preferring his hut, bis poverty, and his dog, to 
we alth and solitude. You shall not part, s says 
ihe stranger, and sorry [ am to have given a 
moment’s pain to a heart so feeling. ‘Take 
this, suid he, presenting a large addition to the 


iormer donation—and if it be more than suffi- | 
cieut for your own want, L know it will be em-| 
ployed as wealth ought to bein allevi sting 
ithe distresses of your fellow-bLeings.—dudefien- 


dent Statesman. 
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BIOGRAPHY. 


‘Of ian, what see we but his station he re 


BARON DE KALB. 


This good man was mejor-general in the| 
American army during the revolutionary war. | 
fe was a German by birth, a brave and mer-| 
He had attained a high rep- 
utation in military service, and was a knight of| 
the order of military merit, anda brigadier r| 
general in the armies of France 


torious officer. 


He accom-| 
panied the Marquis de La Fayette to this coun: } 
try, and having proffered his services to Con- 
gress, he was appointed to the office of major| 
general. He repaired to the main army, in| 
which he served at the head of the Maryland) 
division very much respected. 

Possessing a stout frame, with excellent 
health, no officer was more able to encounter| 
the toils of war. Moderate in mental powers, 
us in literary acquirements, he excelled chiefly | 
in practical knowledge of men and _ things,| 

yained during a life by close and accurate in-| 
vestigauion of the cause and effects of pass sing | 
cvents. 

No man was better qualified for the under- | 
taking He was sober, drinking water only ; 
abstemious to excess : living on bread, some-| 
times with beef soup, at other times with cold 
becf; industrious, t being his constant habit 
to 1ise at five in the morning, light his candle, | 
devote himself to writing, which was never in- 
termitted during the day, but when interrupt- 
cd by his short meals, or by attention to his 

official duty 3 and proceunity secret. 

No man surpassed this gentleman in simpli-| 
city and condescension ; which gave to his! 
deportment a cast of amiabililty exiremely in. | 
eraliating, exciting confidence and esteem 

At the battle of Camden, in South-Carolina, 
the Baron de Kalb commanded the right wing 
of the American army. At the commence: | 
meat of the action, the great body of the mili-| 
tia, who formed the left wing of the army, on| 
being charged with fixed bayonets by the Brit-| 
ish infantry, threw down their arms, and with| 
the utmost precipitation fled from the field. — 
In this battle the Americans suffered a severe| 
defeat and loss. The continental troops who; 
formed the right wing of the army, Interior as| 
they were in numbers tothe British, stood 





itheir rround, 


and maintained the conflict with 
great resolution. Never did men acouit them- 
selves better. The Americans lo 
of their arulery, eigh 


st the whole 
it held pieces. upwards ot 
two hundred wagons, and the greater part of 
their baggage. ‘Phe royel army foucht with 


iereat bravery, but their victorv was ina great 


measure owing to their superiority in cavalry, 
and the precipitate retreat of the American 
militia 

De Kalb, sustaining by his splendid exam- 
ple the courageous effort of our inferior torce, 
in his last resolute attempt to seize victory, 


received eleven wounds, and was made pvison- 


er. His lingering life was rescued tron im- 


| mediate death by the brave interposition ot 
licutenant-colonel du Buysson, one of his aid- 


de-camps, who embracing the prostrate gecne- 
ral, received into hisown body the bayonets 
pointed at his fiiend. Cheveher de Buys-on 
rushed through the clashing a and 
stretching his arms over the bor ol the fallen 
hero, exclaimed, “save the Baron de Kalb! 
savethe Baron de Kalb!” The British offic el 

interposed and prevented his imnteciate de 
struction ; but he survived the action buta 
|few hours. Toa British efficer, who kindly 
condoled with him in his misfortune, he repli- 

ed, * 1 thank you for your generous sympathy, 
but I die the death lL always prayed for ; the 
death of a soldier, fighting for the rights of 


'man.”? 


The heroic veteran, though treated with ev- 
ery attention, survived but a few days. Nev- 
er were the last moments ofa soldier better 
employed. Ile dictated a letter to general 
Smallwood, who succeeded to the command 
of his division, breathing in every word his sin- 
cere and ardent affection for bis officers and 
soldiers, expressing his admiration of their 
‘late noble, though unsuccessful, stand; reci- 
ling the eulogy which their bravery had eX- 
torted from the enemy; together with the 
lively delight such testimony of their valour 
had excited in his own mind, then hovering on 
the shadowy confines of life. Feeling the pres- 
sure of death, he stretched out his quivering 
hand to his friend and aid-de-camp, Chevalier 
de Buysson, proud of his gene:ous wounds, he 
breathed his last benedictions on his faithful 
brave division. 

General Washington, many years after, on 


}a visit: to Camden, inquired for the grave of 


We Kalb, After looking on it awhile, witha 
countenance marked with thought, he breatli- 
ed a deed sich and exclaimed, * so there lics 
the brave De Kalb; the generous stranger, 
who came froma foreign lend to fight our but- 
tles, and to water with his blood the tree of our 
liberty. Wouid to God he had lived to share 


ey) 


its fruits ! 

On the 14:h of October, 1780, congress 
‘erected a monument to his memory, in the 
town of Annupolis, in the state of Maryland, 
with this inscription : 
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Sacred to the memory of 
THE BARON DE KALB. 
Knight ofthe Royal Order Of Military Merit, Brigadier 
of the armies of l'rance, and Major-General 
in the service Of the United States of 
America 
Having served with honor and reputation 
For three years, he gave @ last and glorious proof of his 
Attachment to the liberties of nankind and 
The cause of America, 
In the action near Camden, jn the State of South 
Carolina, on the 16th of Aug. 1780; 
Where, leading on the troops of the Maryland and Del- 
aware lines, 4g210St superior numbers, 
And animating them by his example to deeds of 
Valor, He was pierced with many wounds, 
And on the 19th following expired, inthe 48th year of 
his age, 
THE CONGRESS 
Of the United States of America, 
In gratitude to his zeal, services, and merit : 
Have erected this ynonument. 








" ‘MISCELLANEOUS. 


‘“¢ Variety we still pursue, 
, a e - sé 5 
‘¢ In pleasure seek fOr something new.” 


A young gentleman recently applied to his 
friend for the best Mode of giving a darker 
shade to his hair. The young pupil had been 
previously pointing out the particulars of a lec- 
ture he bad heard, and Which was upon the na- 
ture of the hair A solution of nitrate of silver, 
he said, he bad no doubt would have the desi- 
red effect. Now, whether he designed this 
advice for a trick, or Whether the prescription 
was the effect of ignorance, we cannot say — 
The solution was, he sald, to be used in acon- 
siderable quantity ; in Short, he was to wash 
the whole head in this fluid, Accordingly the 
young gentleman applied it on going to bed, 
and put on his nightcap comfortably, only a 
little wet. On washing his head with the so- 
lution, the fluid naturally wetted the greater 
part of his face, and whatever part of the skin 
it touched, it * leftits Mark.” The next mor- 
ning the patient was first seen by his brother, 
who, believing him suffering under suffocation 
or some terrible dream, alarmed the whole 
house. “The alarm, however, soon subsided 
in all except the mortified patient, whose face 
was the colour of anold shoe, The skin re- 
ceived no injury by the Solution, except that of 
discolouring, which cannot be removed by any 
means for some weekS! The skin grows gra- 
dually red before it disappears. The young 
gentleman is ina truly deplorable state, and 
seldom speaks, exceptt© utter curses upon the | 
head of his hair adviser. 

















—a 


A person was once tried before Lord Coke. 
on a charge of having Written a book in folio, 
which contained a number of seditious expres- 
sions, of which, after a long trial, he was ac- 
quitted. His Jordship ODbserved, “ That the 
writer had like to have brought himself into a 
snare by a folio, but, (looking at the twelve ju- 
rors,) that he escaped by a duodecimo.” 
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A certain gentleman of the law, in the state 
of New-York, built him an office in the form 
of a hexagon, or six square. The novelty of 
the structure attracted the attention of some 
[rishmen who were passing by ; they made a 
full stop and viewed the building very critical. 
ly 7 the lawyer being somewhat disgusted at 
their curiosity, lifted up the window, put his 
head out, and addressed them: * What do 
you stand there for like a pack of saucy block- 
heads, gazing at my office ? do you take it to 
be achurch!” One of them replied, « Why 
indeed I was thinking so, till I saw the Devil 
put his head out of the window.” 

— 

A prisoner, who had an unfortunate counte- 
nance, being brought to the bar for horse-steal- 
ing, the judge cried—* Oh here is a noted 
villain! Why, sirrah, I can see the rogue in 
your face!” Aye, my Lord,” said the fel- 
low, “ I wonder at that, for I did not know my 
face was a looking-glass before.” 

— 

When is man rich enough ?—When a lad, 
an old gentleman took the trouble to teach me 
some little knowledge of the world ; with this 
view [remember he one day asked me, when 
is man rich enough! I replied, when he hasa 
thousand pounds. He said No! Two thou- 
sand? No. Tenthousand? No. Twenty thou- 
sand? No. A hundred thousand? which I 
thought would settie the business : but he still 
continued to say No: I gave it up and confes- 
sed I could not tell, but begged he would in- 
form me. He gravely said, when he has a lit- 
tle more than he has, and thatis never! If he 
acquires one thousand, he wishes to have two 
thousand, and so on till he has grasped the 
whole world : after which he would look about 
him, like Alexander, for other world’s to pos- 
sess, 

TL 

Miss M ,a young heiress of considera- 
ble personal attractions, chanced to be seated 
the other evening, ata dinner party, next to 4 
gentleman remarkable in the fashionable cir- 
cles for the brilliancy of his wit, who had long 
made one in the train of her admirers. The 
conversation turning on the uncertainty of life, 
“ ] mean to ensure mine,” said the young lady 
archly, “ in the Hoge” | Insurance Company, | 
*“ Inthe hope of what ?” said her admirer; * ¢ 
single life is hardly worth insuring ; 1 propose 
that we should insure our lives together, and if 





jyou have no objection, | should prefer the 4- 


liance.”” 
— 

The late Lord Clonwell never thought of 
demanding more for an affidavit than one shil- 
ling, but he was anxious it should be a good one. 

As inhistime the Birmingham shillings 
were current, he employed the following pre- 
caution to avoid being imposed upon by taking 
abadone. “ You shali true answer make to 
such questions as shall be demanded of you, 
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touching this affidavit! Js chisa@ good shilling ?| 
Are the contents of this affidavit true ? Is this 
your name and hand writing {” 

—— 

A good one.—A gentleman in his eagerness 
at table to answer a call for some apple pie, 
owing to the knife sliding on the bottom of the 
dish, found his knuckles buried in the crust, 
when a wag who was seated just opposite to 
him, very gravely observed, whilst he held his 
plate, * sir, may I trouble you for a bit, wast 
your hand’s in.? 

. — 

[t is related of Sheridan,that one of his physi- 
cians remonstrating with him on his habit of 
drinking ardent spirits, telling him that the 
brandy, orquebuscade, and eau de cologne he 
swallowed, would burn off the coat of his stom- 
ach, that he replied, “ Then my stomach must 
digest with its waistcoat, for I cannot help it.” 

—— 

Two clergymen named Adam and Low, ap- 
plied for a living, which was promised to the 
one who could select the best text. The fol- 
lowing Sunday Mr. Low ascended the pulpit, 
and prefaced his sermon with‘ ddam where 
art thou 2’? This was much approved ; but the 
next Sunday Mr. Adam preached, and chose 
his text—“ Low, Aere am J,” which answer 
was so apposite, the living was presented to 
him, 

— — - 

“ Why do you not pay me that six and eight- 
pence, Mulrooney ?” said an attorney to an 
Irishman, who replied, “ Why, faith, because 
Ido not owe that same.” * Not owe it me, 
yes you do; it’sfor the opinion you had of me.” 
That’s a good one indeed,” rejoined Pat, “ when 
1 never had any opinion of you in all my life.” 

— 

A beggar, whose constant station was the 
door of the church ot San Carlo, at Milan, left 
as a legacy to the canons of the church, a hat, 
which he was always in the habit of wearing, 
for the purchase of four paintings as altar-pie- 
ces to the church, which were to be executed 
by four great Italian masters. The executor 
to the will was in doubt °whether he should 
present the whimsical legacy, when a friend 
ot the deceased entering, seized a pair of scis- 
sors, and, on making an incision in the old cas- 
tor, out dropped 800 pieces of Florentine gold 
which had been ingeniously imbedded in the} 
lining. This man, before turning beggar, had 
exercised the profession of the law in the Cas- 


sda? ) rijltc 
plan Republic. 


——— 

A gentleman, who had long prefered his suit 
(o a disdainful mistress, finding that attempts 

soften her obduracy were vain, determined 
to make one desperate effort—such as he con- 
ceived no woman could withstand. Having 
obtained access to the inexorable beauty he in- 





formed her that, to convince her of the force of 


his attachment, and, at the same time, to free! wecy, in the 7Lst ye 


himself from the pangs of unrequited love, he 
was come toexpire at her feet, not metaphor- 
ically ; and for this purpose, presenting her 
his sword, he requested that she would grant 
him the last favour he should now solicit, and 
pierce the heart whose fidelity she would not 
reward. Of course, the lady begged to be ex 
cused, or else ordered her servants to conduc! 
the poor swain to his friends ;—but, no, she 
actually proceeded to comply with his request, 
and inflicted upon him a wound from which he 
did not recover quite so speedily as from the 
fancied ones which had before tormented him ; 
for it is almost unnecessary to say, that the 
latter were instantaneously removed. 
_ ss 

Mr. Van Nieublin, the celebrated German 
scholar, was once a clerk in the bank of Co- 
penhagen : in that capacity he gave proof of 
the miraculous power of his memory, by re- 
storing, from recollection alone, the whole con 
tents of a leaf in the bank ledger, which had 
been lost by fraud or accident. 











A new mine of coal has been found in Clearfield 
county, (Penn.) on the banks of the west branch of the 
Susquehanvah.—Specimens have been broughtto Baiti- 
more, which are of a different kind from the coal, the 
product of the region of Wilkesbarre and its vicinity— 
its qualities are those of the best Richmond coal—it is 
as easily ignited, and produces a pleasant, intense and 
blazing fire. 

They are building a sheet iron Steam Boat at York. 
to navigate the Susquehanna, How will that do? 

The heirs of Robt. Fulton, have received $60,000 of 
the State of New-York, as an indemnity for the loss of 
certain Steam-Boat privileges. 


A translation of the romance, entitled ** The Magi 


| Ring,” by La Motte Foque, is announced in the Londor 


papers. It was published in France long before “ lvan 
hoe,” and itis said to rival that chef-d’ wvre’s delinea- 
tion of tournaments, tilts, and all the life of chivalry 
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OUR PRESENT SUBSCRIBERS, 


And others, are requested to interest themselves in of 
taining us a few moreSubecribers in their neighbourhoods 
for which purpose we send them an extra number of thi: 
Paper; we shall commence the Second Volume the Itt 
of June, and those who wish to discontinue will please t 
give us notice before that time, or they will be conside: 
ed as Subscribers for the next volume. 

We have on hand a few sets of the First Volu 
can be had by applying soon at this Office. 


N.B. Persons living in distant towns ifthey wil! a 
‘ ¢ he linn * } , 
point an agent,bdy forwarding S5 he canreceived i 


and in the same ratio for a greater number. 
— 
MARRIED, 

On the 17th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Sta n, Mr. Wa 
Prout, of Washington City, to Miss Racuer boy 
LER, daughter of Maj. Daniel Fowler, of this place 

In Hillsdale, on Tursday evening last, Mr. Davin 
MINKLER, to Miss Ponty RicuMonpn. 

DIED, 

In New-York, on the 15th inst. Mr. Joun Lampert, 
mason, aged 33 years. 

In this city, on the 10th inst. Mrs. AzuBau KELLOGG, 
in the 60th year of her age. 

ln this city,on the 24th inst. ¢ ipt. ANTHONY \IAx 
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POETRY. 


FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
A FRAGMENT. 
* The colour left his cheek—his eyes 
On vacancy would often dwell.” 


lis cheek was colourless, and on his brow 

There was a something told of hidden wo :—- 
In youth L yaw him, but how changed now, 

For then his life seem’d peacefully to flow, 
The world to him presented nought of grief, 

And he was happy then as one could be— 
But ah! his days of happiness were brief, 

And now those eyes, once bright, hung heavily. 


There was a dullness in his gaze that told 
Of joys departed—hopes for ever dead ; 
That seem’d to tell of happy days of old, 
But ah! it told those days for aye had fled, 
He seem'd like one, unknowing and unknown 
Seeking to die—to leave this lower sphere ; 
In grief he mourn’d o'er friends for ever flown, 
And oft o’er former scenes he dropp’d a tear. 
HENRY. 
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FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY, 
SPRING, 
Hail, bounteous May, that doth inspire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm desire; 
Hoods and groves are of thy dressing, 
Hill and dale doth boast thy blessing. 
Thus we salute thee with our early song, 
«Ind welcome thee, and wish thee long.” 
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MILTON, 
I hail thy coming, gladsome spring, 
: For joy attends thee on thy way, 
| And gaudy flowers are blossoming, 
¢T And in their beauteous array 
fi Look forth upon the fairy view, 





Of lovely May, bedeck’d in green,— 
And smile upon yon lake of blue, 
With placid and delightful mein. 







































































& The blythesome roundelay is sung 
4 Upon the tree so lately sear ; 
} And where the icy snow-flake hung. 
The tender leaves of May appear, 
And spread their fragrance on the gale, 
Enamour'd with their sweet perfume, 
i The zephyr flits across the vale, 
* And softly faus them in their bloom. 
The gurgling brook, free from the chains, 
‘That bound it in stern winter's day, 
at Jays through the verdant, grassy plains, 
: : Or from the hillock makes its way ; 
Ox wanders by the tulips bed, 








Sipping the sweetness from its stalk— 
Or murmurs by the hermit’s shed, 
To cheer his solitary walk. 




















; { love thee, Spring, thy glawing charms 

Ave better far than those of wealth ; 
‘ On thee attend no dread alarms— 
But, rosy and bewitching health 
6 

















Lurks in the bosom of the grove 

And floats upon the viewless air, 
| And o'er the cbrystal lake doth move 
{ 
1 {i 























unny Spring attends her there 

















1 sit upon this mossy seat, 
Seneath the light and shady scres 
Of the broad elm, (a cool retreat, ) 
And gaze upon the laughing scene 
Of budding flowers, and waving trees 
Fann’d by the soft and spicy gale, 
And wish, O Spring, thy balmy breeze 
Would rest for ever on this vale, 


’ 


But Spring, bright Spring, ere long thy bla, 


Will flee the place it shelters now, 
Aud the chill breath of wintiy gloom, 

Will sear the smile upon thy brow — 
The plain in frosty dress be clad, 

And wrathful storms willlash the main 
And in death’s armour hoar and sad 

Thy bloom will be enwrapt again, 
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FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY 


REFLEC TIONS A'T SUNSET? 


** Roll on thou fair orb! and with gladness pursue 


The path that conducts thee to glory again— 
But man’s faded glory no change shall renew : 


Ah fool! to exult in a glory so vain.”—BErattie 


I mus’d when watching Pheebus’ setting rays, 
On days of happiness, whose suns had set, 
On visions of hope, ** In life’s younger days,” 
Obscur’d by clouds, by disappointments met 


Phebus again shall rise from golden bed, 
With joy the bosom of nature eudow; 

But visions of hope, O! where are ye fled ’ 
But days of happiness, where are ye now? 


Time with his fatal scythe, has mown them down 
O! swift they’ve gone,with ** years beyond the flood; 


But say, has consolation with them flown? 
Are there not joys more true, some surer good ° 


Hope points the eye of faith, torealms on high, 


Where clouds and disappointments ne'er can come ; 


Where Jesus sits, enthron’d above the sky, 


The ransom’d blood wash'd pilgrim’s happy home. 


Then raise my soul, thy wand’ring thoughts to heay'n, 
y ’ y toad 


O let not earth-born cares, thy peace destroy, 
In Jesus trust, the dearest name that’s given, 
For present comfort, and for future joy! 
Behold the Rock, which God in Zion laid, 
Eternal life in him secure does stand; 
Eternal life, with charms oflove array'd, 

A gift to all, from God’s almighty hand, ! 


What tho’ my life a scene of suffering prove, 
What tho’ he slay, I still will trust in God, 


(Whose pard’ning mercy’s free, whose name is love, } 


And bow submissive, to his chast’ning rod. 


ELLEN. 








Answer io PUZZLES in our last. 
Puzz.E 1.—Sat-ire. 


Puzz_LeE 11.—Because it has banks on both sides 


Puzz.¥ 111 —Because it is driven. 
PouzzLe 1v.—Because it makes hot shot. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
Why is Flattery like the Waltz Dance? 
if. 
Why is a madman like two men? 
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RURAL REPOSITORY. 


Is printed and published every other Saturday, at One 
Dollar per annum, payable in advance, by WILL! \M 
B. STODDARD), at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corney of Warren a: : 
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